.

e ia ViR IeT,

SYNJI SIS OF PRECEDING CHAP-
TERS.

Bllly Foster, reporter for the New York
Evening Wire, was sent to a club te get
&n interview with Acton Clough,
of John B. Clough, a multi-milllonajre
financier. Acton Clough, who was an art
Ist, had recently exhibited a strange and
fantastically morbid painting calied ““The
Snake'' in a Fifth avenue gallery Rumor

ephew

sald that the picture was a per
sonal experience of the q artist
While on his way to the passed

the mansion of
heard a woman
house. ‘He rushed
In the great b
aire tied to a
and a dagger was
heart. ““The Snake" .
man and was slashed into ribbons. Foster
bribed a groom in the hoube for photo-
graphs of the murdered millionaire and
others connected with the agedy and
rushing to the nearest tele reported
the mystery to the Even
which quickly printed .
& Ereat beat
Bewapapars
young n«
whether t
Holbrook
Budget
she was
favor
Foster
that

h, and
in the
and there

beautiful
hesitating

he wiil

CHAPTER V (Cont’d).

When he returned to the dining room

he

eocktail ersatior
ceased as
their oysters
ental and his
ly trifling with
motioned to Holbrook and ordered
to bring some dish or P
sn the reporter laid
clair's plate

The explorer's ayebrows
but his face
turbable, and Phil
Joicingly to t}

1d placed

went iIp,

remained quite Imper

again

kitehen

hastened re-

When he re-
another or
from Sinclair, and as he removed the
explorer's empty plate, he saw a scrap
of paper in it Again he hurried to
the kitchen, where he read this note
“Dear Boy:

“I envy you your adventure I'm
eager to join you, Don't fail to see me
tomorrow What the Chinaman’'s vis
tor sald, in Chinese, was roughly i

turned, he recelived

e name on the folds of the snake
the name you thought And
inx has revealed one of its r

die The Chinaman replied The
snake must speak agalr I shall mee
midnight in t

these queer

you at
Go. now.’ It
gome Into vour adventure, my boy, I
ean tell you a tt t ur
friend the Chin
for him!
Holbrook's heart
The name on the
By that must be meant the nam

sentences

Henr Brew This Chinaman
must be ed Chinese artist
whose agent was investigating the
picture - with the m
croscope. Evidently, he had discover

ed its secret
But he d
its tec
terest had
ter? And w
riddles of the
riddle reveal
midnight t
in the se«
deeper grew

ter And
1 t of t
Wher
roon Sincla gave
that waliter s
hir and Phil

semoking ciga

s. Sincla

r and

\z-room. Mear

1is companions
and talking
Philip, on the h wit
attention, saw that both the
man and on looked from
time time ewstoer and

for

followed . er par to the
sireot On 1} i yk acted
quickis ¥1¢ pped ou to a side
room, whic I 1 be veed hi=s

disposal b Phillip nr

dreww on a
long light overcoa that ompletely
concealed s wailer dress

The « tened to the sireet
his par

were | i

way in an automobile o
n and hia friend were enter-
ond automobile. Philip Hol-
ad @ automobile In

e said e chauffeur

ewster in s

ir—one often emploved

the reporter—nodded and

a ¢ v along in the wake
‘ e Chinaman's car Phil’'s car
had a closed boc and for the next

he oc pled

mself in so
garb that in quick order
e semblance of a man

he

ad all tl
about town
The three a 1wbiles were dirested
inte Fifth avenue, and went at an
average rate speed northward

Hoibrook's chauffeur bent to the
open front of the tonneau

“The Chink

Page Eight

seems tryving to draw

abreast of Brewster's car, »r. Hol-
brook,” he sald.

“All right, Tom. When he gets
near Brewster, turn on the juice and
let us try to see what's going on.,”
answered the repo~ter

Tom grinned.

“Right-0!”" he said. “Say. Mr. Hol-
ok, that’'s a dandy make-up you
have. If you hadn't spoken I would
never have known you. But say, if
the Chink quits trailing Brewster. do
vou want me to follow him or Brew-
ster?"”

The reporter hesitated a moment

*“1 hardly know.” he said. “I very
m want to keep Brewster in sight;
vet 1T always know where to pick him
up and T don't know where the China-
man has his headquarters. 1 guess
we'd better trail the yellow man to-
night, Tom.

‘All right,” sald the chauffeur. And
snapped his lever down. Tne machine
made a quick dart forward

They were just about at Forty-
second street, blocked by crosstown
traffic, and all three of the machines
were obliged to stop. The Chinaman’'s
car had drawn abreast of that in
which Brewster was, and Tom stopped
his machine in a relative position on
the other side

Holbrook. all eves and ears, saw
naman lean forward. look intent
Brewster and say, in perfect Eng

folds of the snake I want to tell vonu

also— Follow me!™”
A ghastly pallor overspread PBrew
ster's face His lower saw dropped

muscles twitching, and S eVESs seen

ed t trude from their sockets, He

»d his dry lips and then said faint

“1'11 follow vou

The block broke and e vel e
wn the Avenue red forward agal

Refore they fairly st <. how
ever, a fourth motor-c stearesd
ddlowly by the (hinaman's machive

coming almost 1o a stop Ihhwolbrook

phenomenally keen-sighted thoug!

e saw in the glare of the zre-lig

n the street corner something w

by { naman into the car
had «t come Iinto the game
e suffeur leaned down and picked
~ ething from the floor
might be note wi orders
ren r Good Heavens
vinaman a whole organiza
t t sommand? I wish I'd had

this= man

lair tell me more about
rate., whether its occupants

ved orders or not the new

ard; then, somewhat 1«

turned suddenl

ar shot forv
Holbrook's surprise

and cs tearing back

As it came nearer, Holbrook heard a
s nd o sterous singing and laug!
er ning fr it, and saw that
was occuplied two young men

evening dress, who, from their noisy

demonstrations of alcholie en
ment, seemed to have dined too we
oung n was driy
ourse that swerved wd
usly kY the

reporter's mind. and
o his chauffeur
Tom'! ['ve

to disable us. Ah’

1At Car

nene too soor Ton

meaning none 100

across the pa

direct

n their

For wit juick nerve jerked s
wheel 1O his car nearly ran
n on the sidewalk Oniv thus did
¢ ert a collision which must have
tab jave wrecaed beth ma-

ne
Profus L gies poured from the

1 ) e seemingly intoxicated mer
Tor em soundly and Iitched
for a figl b yibrook ordered him

)y go on in irsuit of the other

hich gained considerably

1 a
what Holbrook was s

re was

ated acclident

R preme
a4 along The fourth car,
tions ntinued on
own
don't dare to risk

id Holbrook

laimed Tom “1
ig car here, I'd glve
helr money

in the

sped along in the wake o
-ars, [Holbrook was doing

me anxious thinking

The Chinaman knew he was be
ng tralled would not, in all
probability, go directly to his rendez-
vous Stin ounting upon the cer-
tainty tha s shadower could not

jew, he might do

so. So Holbrook lved to keep up
the chase

It did not + much longer. The China-
man's car, followed by Brewstar's

turned down a side street in the Nine-
ties and stopped before a dark house in
the middle of the block Holbrook
checked his car at the corner

Looking out, Le saw the four men
alight from their machine The next
ainute, the Chinaman and Brewster
entered the house together, while the
other men returned to their cars,
which stayved in front of the house.

Move Alnng a few feet so the ma-

chine won't be in sight from the
street, Tom,” sald Hol.rook.
This wWas done and Holbrook
jumped osut
St here,”’ he said “I'I have a

1wser look at that house.’

e was mn\'(!;c back toward the cor-
ner when s=uddenly his name was
alled A hansom cab stopped at the

yrh. and Sinclair jumped out
nan 1 want to see,~ said

Just the
Holbrook

*“Just the man that T want to see!
exclaimed the Orientalist.

“What's in the wind, Helbrook?” he
asked eagerly

Cur C ese f(riend has entered a

hovse down this street with Henry
Brewster, the nephew of John B
Clough, the murdered millionaire,"
said Holbrook I am investigating

that erime, and this is a puzzler.”

‘And do you want to enter that
house and see what is going on?" ask-
ed Sinelair peering into Holbrook's
face

‘Oh, but don't I Just!”
brook

“All right,”" said the explorer, turn-
ing away; “come with me and I think
1 can take you in. But first—have
you a revolver?”

criad Hol-

No, I haven't,” said Holbrook gations, bLeing weh  interested, as was visible. H-o eagerly put | eye
“Then T'll iet you have one ItU's a you are aware, in the oeccult rituals ciose to a carefiily arranged peep-hole

rather dangerous place, my young
friend,” said the other gravely.

and folklore of the Kast And 1 have and looked down
spent money on my hobby, too, and 1 Bevond w
“Though it’s in the heart of fashion- have my own way for penetrating into the walis were rich yvellow dragon-cov-
able New York, I know of much safer Ling Foo's secret ne. ered draperies, hung with bhideous
places' in the heart of a fanatic East- ““The secret shrine!" masks and strange scrolis; low couches

large room; on

- Ve

exclaimed Hol-

ern city, than this dark house But brook “*“That is where he is to meet and brillianl rugs were scallered over
come along, I'll tell you more when the man who spoke to him in the res the tiled floor in the center of tha
we get out of the street.’ taurant at midnight room was a shrine-like structu of
Sinclafr dismissed his cab and led the “Yes Perhaps we will be there ypper or some red tal, w
way rapidly jalong ¥ avenue till Now tell me something of vour inte statue of ' o ribab
they came to the block above the street in Dr. Ling Foo 1re the
where the dark house stood in the “What 1 say now are merely my Dim shone
middle of the block he turned In a own oninions ang in striert confidence ianterry n odo
house, opened the door with a sald Holbrook I'm investigating the se crept wook' s
key and switched on an ele Clough murder mystery I suspect nostri
disclosing ¢ long hallway in which Henry Brewste: of being the murder- Almost directly in froni of his hiding-
were stands of curious Eastern arms, er In some manner. Ling Foo has place, before the shrine oY the hideous
Turkish bargings, and other souvenirs also come to suspect him: he knows idol, stood Dr. Ling Foo and Henry
of his travels that Brewster's name was painted in Rrewst
He led the wayv to the second floor microscopically small letters on the Holbrook heard Bre
and Into a dig room fitteg as a library. folds nake in that awful pic- . 2 ver ‘ Fo
From this, toward the back of the ture vas found in Clough's t n¢ T
house, opened a long i e\ identiy oom, cut (o “hhons And s I " Yy iriosi = W
a laboratory whers whos vy icus 1 A t 1 s

““bored
on various ng her 3 ex-
iment

not filling i to overflow'ne w

strange interests and ads res

ook used jestingly to

he was a medieval a -mist

plorer, born ten centuries out of his

time

same

own

y has 1 < e was
¢ and offe = Brews t sup rage na
1 Sin w S i T
- ose and
room f{or 3
1 something of iwo pRirs o
He goes by the donned ti d
0. but at is slorer turne f
o L { - - I way to the §
heard of him first in India re he Going to wa he touched a i I treasurers. My hobby
was Y 1 in a very S 3 spring 1 i por- see, Mr. Brewster, my hobby
of jewel robberies, hy which tion of i indg was a new, a8 you =ay t us get d
&G enormon tha small 10 i he to bu .iness.’
quences  of t r drew the slowly He paused leaned toward
escaped sank dowr Final- his face le, his features wor
“He is a man of wonderful personal v the elevator ghtly and He was evidently laboring unc
attainmenls and has als fected a ame to a stop heard the ense agitation. Holbrook straine
very fine organization of mina clicking of a aft of ears.
comprising clever scoundreis f nan Jeavy air, rg ping Well?" asked Brewster
nationalities, whom he absolutely nig hands he dark- “Well—it is this way, Mr. Brewster
dominates. He has agents in a the ness. continued the Chinaman suavely. “As
blg cities. Head waiters in 1bs and e e . Sis Eands. he e t happens, I have what you might
g hn:: A ,"‘P!" | pQrter discover that they were in a term & very complete detective ser-
;‘R’Tr\’l>l,jh‘ L’)n::d‘“; ,,’; . :HV‘;,.,.‘_:‘”“’ L Nnarrow xu\'sa:.w.\a:\ The ;;15- was "‘-P:nv';"ﬂ:w :Xr‘«“'x“‘f.-\_:‘quv"-;'\' '11‘: it!:l;x
men in society—he has men and N aul. Biniam aig thy et el f:;"f‘“‘ :r = ( H « : '.‘ allv
floor ghtly moist 3 ster. Oh, de e, not at al

of all grades of
service by one string or anothe

life attached “But I find that

ness—whic I'l1 not

line of busi-

Presently he felt

e pressure o

lair's lvand drawing him into a enlarge upon at
“Moreover, he's the head of a fake W " the rOROT p - -
occult society by means of which he passageway then they ascended a present—a sysiem expert =
ccu society by means of 1ich !“ short flight of stairs and came up On llves and doings of my po
systematically vlunders many silly DT — " = " . . " S
I a shaft barely as wide as a man's CEDETS very useful. Now

but rich women who seek

American

B = . te as long - iren
for new sensations in out-of-the-way body. A ladde the rungs of ich attentlon was long ago direct
cults; such as mesmerism, magic, and were covered with felt, was fastened toward you, Mr. Brewster—
the so-called black art of the Ea to the wall Up this they ci'mbed, Damn you cried Browster, flerce

until Sin ly moving toward the

stop

Chinaman

lalr gave a

2sent!

street is faint signal to
he found Sinclair’s “what right——"
That will do!” cried the Chinaman

in quite another volce, stern and per

The house in the next
headquarters of this cult

‘Now, while it's a swindle, it also hand on his
contains many of the most interesting straining to listen, heard him whisper:

shoulder Holbrook,

and ancient rituals of the Far East; “When you gat up three rungs ~mptory. “And stop where you are:
matters which never before have been higher, yeu'll fin¢d yourseif able (o look See! 1t wouid be wisel

revealed outside of the mysterious through a crevic: into the room be- He bhad touched g bell with
temples of the Orient. And many of low, and also able to hear what is fing>r al the Instant of Brewster's

movement, and instantly at least six

or eight men had suddenly and silent-

these mysteries are not shown to the
ordalnary dupes brought into the house (0o low a key. I shall be at a similar )
in the next street, but are kept for a peep-hole higher un. If it is neces- v appearad fr behind the yellow
darker purpose, ] believe—that is, for sary, I have means to permit our en- hangings to disappear again at a
the terrifying of victims, in order to trance into the room, but we will be gesture {rcm Ling Foo
briag them bodily and mentaily under gzuided by what is going on. For your “Let us continue the conversation
the control of Dr, Ling Fou life's sake—and mine—make no noise;” Said Foo, 'a his former tone

‘f discovered something of what was Thrilled to the core of his heart, Hol- 3,2"“_,’, = M’_\“_‘_ﬂ"‘ ““,‘1 'n a couct
going on in this house nearly a year brook cautiously crept wy ¥ — . -
ago and reso d to make some investi-

said, if the voices are not pitched in

y the ladder, mentor
intil suddenly a glimmer of dim light Vv a
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ted toward

. N”';_o
- o-4
s g o sose sty

-

MA

. — , —v Lad s ar v S Ty
- P bt Pt ora e it it i ol P g gng iy 158
S O AR AR e s SNt 32
'M“.i:”"x\ SEVIUIRP IO N e P pern s st i 2okl
: Wals L L yo ¢
reer very ter fe a t it -
ares very interestiy 1 tha s thatl—our un for
you possessed quite a little organiza- ou
tion of your owp. I aiso found that Then | must consent Yoy Lave the
on daected had first s hip : 1 must make good
your life in the Tell

wha ad orig ' o = gainst
¥ 3 ters as | d
it ster posi
Cré iffecting - ’ i w .
which Y ¢ e

way that 1 cor
r ¢ nafle r '

und r

or-

‘An
wil 3
"
me
r ead and stare
- i
v M rwwster h n
after e Mexicar iagger was
rust int < reast. and that :
e no wr ng a s were lelt
vit} i1s react and ¥4
o i man ft a mes
x » whi
i him?”
shouted Brewste eADINg

£ the name o

ncle left in such a

found and exists

today it n 1 brought forwarg to
declare the name of the murderer of
.3 ” -

To Holt

r then
it 8 shoek

‘And do you mean to intimate that
ny name is mentioned in that mes-
sagze’ Brewster cried “That can't

fortune. It is quite

it not,

fore, is
essage left by 3
into our possession
must be destroyed, so that vour
wealth descend to you
and, incidentally, in part, to me?

There was a silence and then Brew
 said

“Yes—certainly—if whatr you say is

How can we
at kind of mes-
rms do you pro

true—that js the case

get this message?
sage was it? What
pose to me?”
inaman coolly and audacious-
ly rerii~d

“I w=nt half of your uncie's fertune
—say twenty-five miilions.™

The (

mess g«

iget,
0 im
dy be-
z ae
i simg aying with

essage le Yy J

F onug nn posss on jeed

were

i 133 t g al mine
w er i the disir atior
¢ office—yoy see how frank T am
3 r—t I 1at thi
‘ mes
R 2 id e Chinama wardly
nk ¢ know A 4! he
x . 4 1 e
o 1 g asily revy L

o we n ‘
- We = get t T sage
we agree that we are partners

s te =

e Brew e no
r But, first of a eil me
n i
ra ie
. e
- e
nade

knowledge of

an was abo

1 manag
e ladder
For a second or =

the rungs, breathle

x
e 13 groare
D wit -
< A “
Iver hand)
They began a hurried descent
wdder
Meanwhile, in the seen shrine
yzen men, led by Brewster and Ling

were breaking through the wal
vith axes and kn Iub

At the first son

res and clubs

I -
r~artition,
ed into frenzied iife and met
N a'va been ried
Brewster. death
to us
fe had rumng -
wers had thr o
Down with X There
re spies behind it —For-

escue, Ah

motor-car,
round the whele block: g
either side and in the

ck of this house, and 2
ratch these men. We've
goi to have them Then esvervh
must leave this place and meet at
iock rendezvous
Under the united assauits of Ling

"00’S men,

the wall was q

IWaAY A light was flash
hole, com tely illuminating the shaft
and revealing air and Holbroak

the botton

Crash! shot—and ar r—and
another!

But* the two men kept on

brewster squeesed through the open
ng a“wve -

ier, er

was followed
n the da
vator
ed. The su
catad the
rashed

vator ahead of
mmed the door of the

rage almost In their faces. firing as
] it As the
woundad

lafr ran rapidly th }
thence through the

nd peered through =
Three men in evening dress
from Fi

ame ru I
ward the house.

“On with your hat and cloak and
shoes,” he panted to Holbrook. The re
porter obeyed.

“Now for the roof

Sinclair led the way to the roof and
arross the house tops almost to the end
of the block Here he tapped on a
scuttle which, after a while, was open
ed by 5 man in the livery of a club
servant.

“This is the Oriental Club, a
smaill and rather exciusive place
men of a certain cligue,” said S'nelair
“Thev're used to my nocturnal wvisits
Here wa are

from the house-roofs
safe. Let's got a drink and sit down a
while. And, do you know, Heolbrook
I hard k it would be safe for
you to pass this or any night alone in

You're due to receive a
ar friend, Ling Foo, or ons

your rooms

seems probable,” said Hol-
“I'll consider the situation. But
I may use your club telephone,
I must call a number or so. Will you
pardon me if T leave you for a few
minutes?"

The reporter hastened to the teie-
{‘P"'-" booth and called up Marcella

ncent, who, when she hear: his
voice, séemed more than usually glad.
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